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there were twp factors Mary had not prepared me for that
struck me most forcibly. The first was the sight, in more
than one street, of strings of Pakistan flags hanging above
the roadways, flaunting defiantly in the heart of Indian
territory. The other was the absence of beggars. During
the entire tour we were not once accosted by the whine
of " baksheesh" which is the usual obbligato to every
stroll in an Indian bazaar. In fact, we did not even see a
single beggar.
It would seem that in India, if there is no honour among
thieves, there is either an unusual degree of pride or an
unprecedented measure of prosperity among the Muslims
of Bombay.